Pyrascid i 


a om 


giple 


BS REE, cna 
rm) yin ee We “is} ai 


a Pe. Oe ee 


Pvrantd Temple, 4.4.0.2. M.S. 


An Evening at the Theatre 
With the Nobles and Their Ladies 


“The Candy Shop’’ 
Monday Evening, December 6, 1909 
JACKSON’S THEATRE 


Committee of Arrangements: 


Noble Hubert W. Hart, Chairman 
Noble R. Irwin Smith, Secretary Noble John H. Wade, Creasurer 
Noble John H. Richardson Noble George G. Beers 


ARRANGED AND PRINTED AT Whe Jopre Press, 196 FAIRFIELD AVENUE, BRIDGEPORT. CONN, 
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Try Just One Tungsten Lamp 
For An Experiment 


The new 40-watt G.E. Tungsten is no larger 
than the 50-watt carbon lamp you may now be 
using, but it is twice as brillant and consumes 
one-fifth less current. You get 32 candle-power 
instead of 16. In other words 


It Cuts Your Light Bills n Two 


The tiny wire filament inside is composed of a 
rare metal which radictes two and a half times as 
much light as the ordinary carbon incandescent. 
Economical housewives are rapidly exchanging 
some of their carbon lamps for General Electric 
Tungstens. They save money in the end. 
Vhe United Iluminating Co. 


Our Illustrious Potentate 
LOU P. BRISTOL 


Official Divan for 1909 


Pvramtd Temple, 4.4.0.7. M.S 


Illustrious Potentate, Lou P. Bristol 


John J. Fisher, 
Chief Rabban. 
Angus H. MacKenzie, 
Assistant Rabban. 
Fayette C. Clark, 
High Priest and Prophet. 
Philip L. Holzer, 
Oriental Guide. 
George E.. Crawford, 
First Ceremonial Master. 
Frank S. Slosson, 
Second Ceremonial Master. 
August M. Engelhard, 
Marshal. 
Joseph W. Smith, 
Captain of the Guard. 
John Johnston, 
Outer Guard. 
Fred A. Strong, 
Director. 
George D. Phillips, 
Assistant Director. 
George FE. Fox, 
Assistant Director. 
Harry L. Sturtevant, 
Assistant Director. 


Reuben A. Lockhart, M.D., 
Alchemist. 


Edwards M. Smith, M.D., 
Pyrotechnist. 
John K. Lawrence, 
Standard Bearer. 
William E. Burnham, 
Master of Transportation. 
Swan B. Brewster, 
Asst. Master of Transportation. 
Philip Wilkins, 
Master of Wardrobe. 
William C, Hawley, 
Musical Director. 
Tracy B. Warren, 
Interlocutor. 
Joseph P. Frisbie, 
Commissary. 
Carleton FE. Hoadley, 
Henry Setzer, 
Harry D. Miller, 
Trustees. 
A. H. MacKenzie, 
I. S. Phillips, 
Hugh Stirling, 
Finance Committee. 
Lou P. Bristol, 
Carleton E. Hoadley, 
James W. Porter, 
Fred L. Gaylord, 
Delegates to Imperial Council. 


THE ARAB PATROL 


Arab Patrol Association of Pyramid Temple 


Louis Kutscher, Jr., President 
J. H. Richardson, Secretary 
Frank S. Slosson, Treasurer 


A. M. Engelhard 


Executive Committee 


R. Irwin Smith 


Henry C. Stevenson 
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Arab Patrol of Pyramid Temple 


Frederic A. Bartlett, Chief 


Louis Kutscher, Jr. 
E. T. Buckingham 
George Kingston 
Anker H. Lyhne 
Henry F. Parrott 
Erastus G. Oakley 
Joseph W. Smith 
William E. Parker 
William E. Macfarlane 
George E. Melius 
George E. Smith 


William M. Richardson 


Lacey R. Blackman 
William C. Hawley. 
Ernest P. Lyon 
Friend W. Smith, Jr. 
Albert J. Merritt 

R. Irwin Smith 


George H. Wallis 
Joel T. Wooster 
Fred Schussler 
‘Thomas W. Joyce 
Dr. E. B. Griffith 
Charles Logan 

F. E. Northrop 
John H. Wade 
Isaac T. Banks 
Harry D. Miller 
George E. Fox 
Frank Gernert 
Angus MacKenzie 
Frank S. Slosson 
George S. Hill 
Henry E. Bishop 
John H. Richardson 
Fred A. Strong 


Henry C. Stevenson, Lieutenant 


Ralph C. Sherwood 
Kdward C. Greening 
Hubert W. Hart 
Joseph P. Frisbie 
Clifford R. Gardinor 
H. R. Sturtevant 
August M. Engelhard 
Isaac T. Ferris 
George B. Coley 
George Heisler, Jr. 
Augustus H. Bullard 
F, A. Benton 
Kdward S, Warnes 
George G. Beers 
Wm. P. Downs 

Wm. C. Hamilton 


Chief Rabban 
JOHN J. FISHER 


A Shriner's Wife to her Irish 
cook: “Bridget, I have six Irish 
potatoes and seven guests for din- 
ner. How will I manage to give 
each one?” 

Bridget : “Sure, and mash ’em.” 


The Novice 
To join the Shrine was his whim, 
He filled out an app. with a vim, 
He phinked down his coin 
Old Pyramid to join, 
And they made a Shriner of him. 


Says he, ‘‘I’ll dress out of sight, 
Then they'll let me down right.” 
So in his Sundays he went, 
Yor which hard cash he spent; 
Poor boy, he thought he was right. 


When the Patrol saw how he was did, 
Cried they, ‘*A nice, candy kid. 
“Make mince of that frock, 
Change the shape of that block.’ 
And really, that’s just what they did. 


He went home a beautiful sight; 
Said his wife as she turned up the light, 
“You were a soft kid, 
“Tor dear old Pyramid."* 
He answered, ‘* My dear, you're right.” 


—H. E. B. 


Effective. 

A paper recently published this 
item: "The business man of this 
town who is in the habit of hug- 
ging his typewriter had better 
quit, or we will publish his name.” 
The next day twenty-seven bus- 
iness men called at the office, paid 
up their subscriptions, and left be- 
hind them twenty-seven columns 
of advertisements, and told the ed- 
itor not to pay any attention to 
foolish stories. 


There is other Charity besides 
the giving of alms. It is Charity 
to think charitably of others. 


i Crawford 
K Suey Co. 
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435 FAIRFIELD AVE. 


rt War For Men’s Wear 
| PINTER will be about | 
j as sunny as you wish 
j to make it. Comfort is | 
the first aid to sunniness. } 
| Keep smiling, buy warm } 
1 underwear and a Cardigan | 
Jacket for Winter. Look j 
sunny with a December j 
Scarf. Dream of Summer | 


in easy flannel Pajamas. 


982 Main Street 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Wilson & Rusling 
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Assistant Rabban 
ANGUS H. MacKENZIE 


Jolly the fellow who's down to-day, 
Give him a smile for his sorrow; 

The world sometimes has a funny way, 
And you may be down to-morrow! 


Sands From the Desert. 
Boost—any fool can knock. 
What is home without another. 
Many are called, but few get 

up. 

Most of the fun in life—de- 
pends on those who share it with 
you. 

You can tell a Shriner any- 
where, but you can’t tell him 
much. 

May the happiest day of your 
past be the saddest day of your 
future. 

Tis difficult to lose an enemy, 
and about as difficult to find a 
friend. 

Life is one grand toboggan slide 
—and every fellow pulls his own 
sled up hill. 

When a woman tells how smart 
her husband is, she is as proud of 
it as if he was. 

When you see a man holding 
up a post, the post must be loose 
or the man tight. 

Some men get up with the lark, 
while others want a swallow the 
first thing in the morning. 

An optimist sees a silver lining 
to every cloud; a pessimist bites 
the silver to sce if it is real. 

A small boy once asked his dad 
how he was first made a Shriner. 
“Son,” the old man replied, “by 
presenting my petition the night 
before with fifty pieces of silver.” 

Don’t get chesty. You may 
bulge out your shirt front, but 
there is a corresponding spinal 
cavity that your neighbors in the 
rear are next to. 


John J. Fisher 


Marine, Life, Fire 
and Casualty . . 
INSURANCE 


Surety Bonds, Real 
Estate and Rents. 
Special Automobile 
Insurance covering 
against Fire, Per- 
sonal . Liability 
Property Damage 
and Collision . . 


167 STATE STREET 


Room 5. Telephone 


BRIDGEPORT - CONN. 


T. O. WILSON 


Custom Tailor 


Offers a Selection 
of . Exclusive . Pat- 
terns in the correct 
materials for Men’s 
Suits and Overcoats 
for Winter wear. . 


STYLE AND FIT GUARANTEED 


No. 192 Fairfield Ave. 


Chief of Arab Patrol 
FREDERIC A. BARTLETT 


Bridgeport 


Dublic Market 


MACKENZIE BROS., PROPRIETORS 


Lots of men would leave foot-prints 
Time’s eternal sands to grace 

Had they gotten Mother's slipper 
At the proper time and place. 


“Here’s to You, Dad.” 


We happened into a home the 
other night, and over the parlor 
door saw the legend worked in 
letters of red: “What is Home 
Without a Mother.” Across the 
room was another brief, “God 
Bless Our Home.” 

Now, what’s the matter with 
“God Bless Our Dad?” He gets 
up early, lights the fire, boils an 
egg, grabs his dinner-pail and 
wipes off the dew of the dawn 


with his boots, while many a 
Mother is sleeping. He makes the 
weekly hand-out for the butch- 
er, the grocer, the milkman and 


the baker, and his little pile is 
badly worn before he has been 
home an hour. He stands off the 
sheriff and keeps the rent paid up. 

If there is a noise during the 
night, Dad is kicked in the back 
and made to go down-stairs to 
find the burglar and kill him. 
Mother darns the socks, but Dad 
bought the socks in the first place, 
and the needles and the yarn after- 
ward. Mother does up the fruit; 
well Dad bought it all, and jars 
and sugar cost like the mischief. 


Dad buys chickens for the Sun- 
day dinner, carves them himself, 
and draws the neck from the ruins 
after every one else is served. 
“What is Home Without a Moth- 
er?” Yes, that is all right; but 
what is home without a Father? 
Dad, here’s to you. You’ve got 
your faults—you may have lots of 
?em—but you're all right, and we 
will miss you when you're gone. 


Lieutenant of Arab Patrol 
HENRY C. STEVENSON 


At The Shrine. 
Cast aside your cares and troubles, 
Stop that everlasting whine; 
Chasing wealth is chasing bubbles, 
Come, be joyful at the Shrine. 


The world’s all right; Don’t try to change 
it; 
Quit your beefing; get in line; 
You can easily arrange it 
If you'll join us at the Shrine. 
What’ll matter fifty years hence, 
Whether the wealth is yours or mine? 
Who then will know the difference? 
Then, smile with us at the Shrine. 


Here you'll find good, Noble fellows, 
*Round whose hearts love doth entwine; 
But the man who beefs and bellows 
Has no business at the Shrine. 


So, for a time, forget your sorrow, 
Let’s be joyful and benign, 
And, remember, we can borrow 
Joy and gladness at the Shrine. 
—Selected 


“What is the secret of Suc- 
cess?” asked the Sphinx. 

“Push,” said the Button. 

“Never be led,” said the Pencil. 

“Take pains,” said the Window. 

“Always keep cool,” said the 
lee: 

“Be up to date,” said the Cal- 
endar. 

“Make light of everything,” said 
the Fire. 

“Do a driving business,” said 
the Hammer. 

“Aspire to greater things,” said 
the Nutmeg. 

“Be sharp in all your dealings,” 
said the Knife. 

“Find a good thing and stick to 
it,” said the Glue. 

“Do the work you are suited 
for,” said the Chimney. 

“Join Pyramid,” said the Shrin- 
er. 


Walter E. Marsh 
Safe Expert 


SAFES 


New and Second Hand 
Fire and Burglar Proof 
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EASY PAYMENTS 


No. 192 Fairfield Avenue 
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| 
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SF. I. Frevpler 


178 Fairfield Ave. 


FRANZISKANER 


The Finest Beer 
in the World 
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Hungarian Orchestra 


Dutch Kitchen and 
Oyster Counter 
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The Stratfield 


Cwo Blocks from Station 


Che Largest and Best 
Equipped Hotel Between New 
York and Boston 


260 Rooms with Bath 


H.C. GRISWOLD, Xanager 


G.P.RAND & CO. 


Established 1870 


Wood Mantels 
Plaster Ornaments 
Interior Marble 
Slate Work 

Open Fire Places 
Gas Grates 


TILES FOR BATH ROOMS 
AND HEARTHS 


Telephone 


No. 107 Middle Street 


Try This On Your Piano. 


Play a little Ping-Pony, 
Have a little chat, 

Make a little chocolate fudge, 
Then go find your hat, 

Say you've had a jolly time, 
As she waves her fan. 

Now isn’t that exciting sport 
For a good, healthy Shriner man. 


Regrets from a Noble, tn New Lon- 
don, who cannot be at the ““Candy Shop’”” 


Gee! but tings is comin’ in bunch- 
es along "bout Thanksgivin’ time! 
An’ some of of dem tings has gotter 
be sidestepped. 

Wish we was somewheres closer 
t’? de place dat de tings does be 
sizzlin’ in. Den we might get a 
look in wunst in a while. Dis bein’ 
all de time in de jumpin’ off place 
aint what it is cracked up t’ be. 

Tinks, says I, I'll move t’ Bridge 
port! 

Dese tickets look good to me, but 
dey has ter go back! ’Scuse dese 
weepin’ tears! } 

An’ de best I kin do is t’ sign me 
mark, which is hereunto *tached in 

it’—like dis— 
good fait’ GAG 


Another Letter. 
Dear Noble: 

If I had not thrown so much 
of my money up against the bricks 
in times gone by, I might have 
had enough now to go to the 
“Candy Shop” but as it is now, 
here goes for a return. 

Yours in the faith, 


Be a Thoroughbred. 
When you're working 

Be a good one. 
If you’re out to have a time, 

Have a good one. 
Be a thoroughbred ~— all blue— 

In whatever you may do. 
Let men say when you are through— 

“He’s a good one” 


work to climb. 


An Amateur that can sing and 
wont sing, ought to have a 
medal. 

The most exquisite pleasure on 


earth is to scratch the place that 
itches. 


A terrible nice thing about a 
girl is the way it surprises her to 
have you kiss her when she knew 
you were going to. 

New ribbons for your type- 
writer may be office supplies or 
may be millinery. 


CS 


ors and black. 
all descriptions. 


A bad boy seldom gets his bad- 
ness from his father; the old man 
usually hangs on to all he has. 


Roosters do a lot of crowing, 
but it is the hen that meets the 
demand for eggs. 


All men are born free and equal, 
and have the choice of remaining 
so or getting married. 


Trouble is about the only thing 
some people can borrow without 
security. 


Economy is a good thing but 
it is poor policy to set a hen on 
one ege—to save eggs. 


Judging from the size of our 
gas bills, the gas-meter must 
make both ends mete. 


Some people are like hens, nev- 
er can find anything where they 
laid it yesterday. 
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JOR the Holidays we are | 
\ showing a fine line of 

Ladies’ Dress Goods in | 
all the Latest Designs 

and Shades, at one-half 
the usual retail prices. 
Velvets in panne and millinery col- 
Imitation Furs of 


Salt’s Mills 
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| 
Men’s Suitings. 
- Kossuth St. 
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The Arab Patrol 


Although Pyramid Temple is among the old- 
est Temples in the Order of the Mystic 
Shrine, up to a few years ago it carried on 
the work at its ceremonial jon without an 
organized Arab Patrol to ist in forming 
the caravan and conducting the novices across 
the burning sands of the desert to the oasis 
where, under the shade of the palm,, they 
might partake of the cool, refreshing zem 
zem, after withstanding the tortures of the 
Moslem tests to which they had been sub- 
jected. Less than ten ars ago the first patrol 
was organized and uniform It consisted of 
twelve members. Noble par D. Wallace, 
of Bridgeport, as the Chief. The other 
members were: Nobles D. M. Trecartin, Wil- 
liam M. Richardson, Frank S. Slosson, Fred- 
eric A. Bartlett, Ernest P. Lyon, Frank Ger- 
nert, Augus Mackenzie, Harry S. Pearsons, 
Charles M. Biltz, A. H. Bullard and George 
W. Osborn, 

An organized and drilled Patrol was found 
to be desirable, and following the practice 
of other Temples the Patrol was encouraged, 
and after a year or two was increased to 
four uniformed membe! Noble Wal- 
signed and Noble Frederic A. Bartlett 
succecded him as Chief. Three years ago 
the Arab Patrol Association of Pyramid Tem- 
ple was organized. The membership is di- 
vided into three classes—honorary, retired and 
active members. The honorary membership 
consists of the Potentate and all Past Poten- 
tates and prominent members of the Temple 
from different cities in the state. The re- 
tired members are those who have served at 
least three years and have made application 
to be placed on the retired list; and the ac- 
tive members consist of thirty-six Nobles who 
drill and take part in the work at the cer- 
emonial sessions. 


The object of the Association is to assist in 
the work at the ceremonial sessions, and to 
promote goodfellowship and sociability among 
the members. Frequent pilgrimages are made 
by the Patrol to Temples in other cities, and 
in return the Patrols from sister Temples are 
entertained by Pyramid Patrol. Pyramid Pa- 
trol has been the guest of Mecca Patrol, New 
York; Lulu, of Philadelphia; Salaam, of New- 
ark, N. J., and others, and in return has had 
Mecca, Lulu, Salaam, Kismet and other patrols 
as its guests. 


t year the Patrol made a pilgrimage of 
ten days to Louisville, Ky., to attend the 
meeting of the Imperial Council as escort to 


Ernest G. Southey 


Architect 


983 Broad St. Telephone 
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The Seeley Studio 
| H. J. Seeley, Prop. 
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| 
Nothing But The Best 
in Portraiture 
922 Main St. Phone 
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Illustrious Potentate Lou P. Bristol and the 
delegates from Pyramid Temple, and took 
Part in all the big spectacular events during 
the session. The Patrol received many flat- 
tering notices in the newspapers of the South, 
and ranked well up towards the head of the 
list in the scores of marching bodies present 
on that occasion. As one prominent Southern 
newspaper expressed it: “There is some class 
to Pyramid Patrol from New England.” 

Next April the Patrol will go to New Or- 
leans to attend the meeting of the Imperial 
Courcil. The trip South will be by rail in 
a special train of sleeping and dining cars. 
After a stay of three days in New Orleans, 
taking part in the ceremories of the cccasion, 
the Patrol will go to Havana, remairing there 
two days, and from there to New York direct 
by steamer, making a two weeks’ trip. 

Tt is surprising to ore who for the first 
time witnesses a drill given by the Patrol of 
ary temple to see the perfection which is at- 
tained. Strictly military movements, and the 
mot complicated formations are exccuted with 
a rapidity of movement,—ever changing—and 
with a precision ard perfection of alignment 
that is wonderful. The uniforms are elaborate, 
and under the rays of the calcium lights pre- 
Sert a beautiful sight. Pyramid Patrol’s drill 
has been declared to he ore of the best given 
by any Patrol, a distinctive feature being that 
¢very one of the many complicated formations 
are executed without ary command except 
thet of the raising or lowering of the scimitar 
carried by the one in command. 


Life is a Funny Proposition 


e @ « 


Man comes into this world with- 
out his consent, and leaves against 
his will. 

In his infancy he is an angel; in 
his boyhood he is a devil; in his 
manhood he is everything from a 

- lizard up; in his dotage he is a fool. 


If he is a poor man he is a poor 
manager; if he is rich he is dis- 
honest. 


When he comes into the world 
everybody wants to kiss him; be- 


fore he goes they all want to kick 
him. 
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506 WATER STREET 


Bridgeport : Connecticut 


Travis Inn 


BOSTON POST ROAD, WEST SIDE WASHINGTON BRIDGE 


Telephone 1407-2 


Special Arrangements for 


Automobile Parties 


Special Order Cooking at All Times 


GAME IN SEASON 
STEAKS, CHICKENS, CHOPS, OYSTERS 


A Novice’s Soliloquy. 
Who took me up the winding stair, 
And smoothed my ever rising hair, 
And said he would protect me there? 
—A Shriner.. 
Who took my money, “good long green,” 
For something I had never seen, 
And put me through the Shrine Machine? 
—AA Shriner 
Who through the session sure was “IT,” 
And made them laugh enough to split, 
And for two weeks could hardly sit? 
—ME. 
Will I be there next time we meet? 
You bet, and I'll have a front seat, 
I'll be there sure, and with both feet. 


—That’s Me. 


Take care of the pennies and 
the dollars will be blown in by 
the heirs. 


What is the difference between 


the North and the South Pole? 
All the difference in the world. 


Said a man, “Now there's no use denying 
That yon hen is a creature most trying, 
She will cackle and yell 
So that I cannot tell 
he! ’s laying or lying!” 
Whether she’s laying ly he Cee 


“\Will there ever be a woman President?” 
“No. The Constitution says the President 
must be over forty-five years old, and women 
don’t get that old.” 


A teacher in one of our schools 
had a class of young children in 
mathematics before her. The ex- 
amples were in addition, and she 
propounded this question: “Now, 
children, if I lay four eggs on the 
desk, and Sam,” referring to a 
freckle-faced boy at the head of 
the class “should lay three, how 
many would there be?” 

The bad boy at the foot of the 
class had been listening intently 
and shouted out. “Go on, Sam, 
take her up. She can’t do it.” 


—A Few Facts—, 


A dealer can be judged by the 
names on the Pianos he sells. 
When you come here you'll sec 


Gabler 

Sterling 
Chickering 
Huntington 
Kranich & Bach 


and famous names like those— 
names that make you safe 

When it comes to prices, you'll 
find ours $25 to $100 less than 
you'll pay for as good Pianos 
elsewhere : 


M. Sonnenberg 
Piano Co. 


HUBERT W. HART, Manager 


Phone 308 1056 Main Street 
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F.A.Benton 


F. J. Benton 
F. A. BENTON & SON 
Electrotypers 
590 Water St. BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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Charles Dillingham’s Production of 


“THE CANDY SHOP” 


A Summer Entertainment in Two Acts 


Libretto by George V. Hobart. Lyrics and Music by John L. Golden 
Staged by Fred G. Latham. Dances Arranged by William Rock 


CAST 

John Sweet, proprictor of the candy shor 
Jack Sweet, his son..... 
Hilda Noble, a shop girl 
Saul Wright, a tailor.... 
Sally Ann, his daughter.. 
Gilbert Grand, a soda foun 
-Mrs. Gregory, a Widow......6.s.c0006 «sss 
Miss Bashfield, in charge of the candy shop. 
Mrs. Montrose Quilligan, a suffragette 
Ned Johnson, a proprict 
Rufus, a detective....... 
Geneveve, cashier in the candy shop... 
Mr. Squills 


Er. D. L. Don 
Mr. Douglas Stevenson 
Miss Maud Fulton 
...Mr. Frank Lalor 
Miss Ethel Millard 
-Mr. William Rock 
Miss Lucy Weston 
Miss Florence Morrison 
Mrs. Annie Yeamans 
Mr. Frank Rainger 
-Mr. Douglas Bronston 
Mile. Rayo 
-Mr. Henry Manley 
.Miss Angie Weimers 
...Miss Lillian Rice 


ory, a widow 


candy drummer 
l 


‘ The Alimony Sisters ; 


Continued on second Page following 
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Whenever and Wherever Pies are ) 
to be Served, they Should be FRISBIE’S PIES 
They Satisfy the Appetite 


At your next Lodge luncheon or Church Supper 
try FRISBIE’S PIES ——————— Ntff said 


THE FRISBIE PIE CoO. Bridgeport, Conn. 
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Fire Insurance - Surety Bonds 
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Real Estate Bought and Sold on Commission. Loans Made on 
Approved City Real Estate. - - SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
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Don’t worry about the 
future 

The present is all thou 
hast 

| The future will soon be 

oi present 

And the present will soon 
be past 


CTs 


No matter how poor a man now WANTED.—A Temple for Pyramid. 
is, there may have been a time Subscribe early and often. 
when he rode in his own carriage LOST.—A small billy goat, belonging to 


—when his mother pushed it a widow with a broken horn. Reward 
if returned in good condition. 


When a man raises a family he WANTED.—Twenty girls to aid the 
he isa chump; if he raises a small Patrol at next Ceremonial. Must be 
check he is a thief and the law shapely and good lookers. Apply in 


raises the devil with him. person to the Chief. 

sicher WANTED. A bass drummer with own 
Life is a funny road, but we all instrument. Address Leader Shrine 
like to travel it just the same. band. 


Manufacturing Jewelers, Engravers 
and Artistic Designers 


The Davis & Hawley Co. 


MASONIC AND SHRINE EMBLEMS 
AND BUTTONS 


Our Christmas stock is larger than ever 996 Hain Street 
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CAST—Continued 


Friends of Mrs. Gregory—By Misses Jane Grant, Louise Donovan Winifred 
Vaughan, stelle Richmond, Clara Eckstrom. 

Shop Girls By Misses Delia Foster, Genevieve Reed, Eloise Reed, Gertrude 
Duffy, Mabel Moore, Lucille Storer, Hazel Sullivan, Dorothy Bristol. 

Matinee Girls— By Misses Kathryn Reynolds, Anna Crippen, Lillian Hansen, 
Marion Don, Enid Gibson, Virginia Reid, Jenette Miller, Mabel Morehart, Nina 
Brownlow. 

Dancing Girls—By Misses Angie Weimers, Lillian Rice, Norma Thomas, 
Virginia Calvert, Olivia Depp, Alice Keese, Lucille Storer, Gertrude Scott. 

Yachtsmen, ctc.—By Messrs. L, C. Bosch, Le Moyne Cox, Victor Royal, 
Charles Lloyd, H. Harrington, John Strause, Irving S. Carpenter, Louis Stran- 
gard, Ralph Patterson, I. H. Bromeley, J. E. Cockeyne, William Barry. 


Synopsis of Scenes 
ACT I—The Candy Shop 
ACT II—Coney Island 


LEE OREAN SMITH, Musical Director 


Designers and Builders of High Grade Automobile Bodies 
of Wood and Aluminum 


The Blue Ribbon Auto & Carriage Co. 
Tops and Slip Covers 
Chassis Work Ete. 


154 Cannon Street BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


Three riders raced on the great highway 
The devil; a woman; a man; 

And spurring his steed, laughed the devil 

gay, 

Come follow me ye who can. 

Three riders raced and the stakes were sin, 
Over the broad highway; 

And the devil was second in coming in, 
For the woman led the way. 


Why is a straw hat and a kiss 
over the telephone alike? Be- 
cause neither are felt. 


Why is a room full of married 
women like an empty room? Be- 
cause there is not a single one 
in it. 

What things increase the more 
you contract them? Debts. 


Why is a chicken like a farmer? 
They both like a full crop. 


What is the difference between 
a railroad conductor and a school 
teacher? One minds the train 
and the other trains the mind. 


A certain Noble from Danbury 
who would reform sent a dollar 
to the Potentate for directions 
how to cure drunkenness, and re- 
ceived a post card by return mail. 
It told him “to take the pledge 
and keep it.” 


A member of the Arab Patrol 
who lives in the suburbs wrote 
to the Recorder for “full direc- 
tions for preventing his children 
from falling out of bed.” He re- 
ceived a neatly written slip, tell- 
ing him to “let them sleep on the 
floor.” 


One dollar seems a moderate 
price to pay for directions “how 
to get much larger eggs from 
your fowls.” A Noble who sent 
the dollar learned that the way 
was to “kill your chickens and 
buy geese.” 


—— ee 


JOHN P. HALEY 


| Photographer | 


991 Broad Street 


BRIDGEPORT, - CONN. 
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Compliments of 
Noble Edward T. Buckingham 


ben et cp ences 


Louis Kutscher, Pres. 


THE HARTMANN 
BREWING CO. 


Sigmund Loewith, Treas. John H. Spittler, Sec. 


LAGER BEER 
ALE and PORTER 


Bottled at the Brewery 


~ xcs 7" 
OGEpOR 


Telephone 161 
Office 224 Hallam Street 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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Some Good Advice 


When you're feelin’ grouchy 
Let the sunshine in 
When your face gets feelin’ hard 
Crack it with a grin. 
Mystic Shriners, never fear them— 
They are better than they seem; 
They’re the chosen of the Order 
Of the craft the very cream. 


Never cackle before the egg is. 
laid. 
Laugh, and the world laughs with 


you. Snore, and you sleep alone. 


A Noble who has just bought 
a little farm in Milford, sent fifty 
cents for the knowledge “how to 
raise turnips.” He was told to 
“catch them by the tops and pull 
gently but firmly.” 


Some people were born to hang. 
You will regret it if you don’t hang 
(on) when you’re told to. 

Helping the fellow who won’t help 
himself is not charity; it’s foolish- 
ness. 


Ropal Hotel and Cate 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


A Soliloquy 


+ * # 


Who took from me ten and forty plunks? 
Who jollied me about no stunts, 
And made me feel at home at once— 

The Recorder. 
Who windjammed in me a lecture free? 
Who blowed of virtue, morals, charity? 
And then so sweetly said “Twenty-three?” 

The High Priest. 
Whose voice in dulcet tones did swell? 
Who of Mohammed’s love did tell, 
And then said, “Boys, now give him—a 

trolley ride?”— 

The Potentate. 
Who placed me on the static seat? 
Who made me jump about ’steen feet, 
And for a week from a shelf to eat?— 


The Chief Rabban. 


Who fixed me up in shape for the goat? 
ear “NOW, DUCK, and honor your —_ The 
TE” 


And whispered, “List to the Banjo’s note? Bridgeport Pattern & Model 


The Oriental Guide. Company, Inc. 
Who gave to me a Fourth of July swat 
Whether I wanted it or not, 


Which landed, BIFF: on a tender spot? 
The Patrol. 


Who filled me full of wordy “Prunes,” 
And sung me fairy pleasing tunes, 
And told me that I was immune? 

A Liar. 


Who was that son of a gun, 
Who directed me to stand up plumb, 
And with a cannon shot me on the—thumb. ee ee 
and Accuracy Guaranteed 
Search Me. 


One Block from City Hall 
on State Street 


PHONE 2616 


D. BALLARD, Proprietor 


PATTERN MAKING 


Who says that ceremony is the finest on 
earth? 

Who says it has dignity, variety and worth, 

And that it is sure to increase you in girth? 


THAT’S ME! 143-147 Cannon St. Bridgeport, Conn. 


MAIN ann JOHN STREETS 
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The Legend of the Candidate 


ND in those days there was a 
certain young man, and behold 
he was filled with a desire to 
be numbered with those that 
were wont to orn themselves 
with glad smiles and a red fez, 
and he saith unto himself, ‘Lot 
1 will journey to the oasis 
where these sons of the desert 

are gathered together and become as one 

amongst them.”" 


And the young man went down in his jeans, 
and lo! he brought forth the dough, and he 
presented himself before the RECORDER and 
sayeth urte him: 5 Whoof! 
Whoof! lo! T am the 

Now, the Recorder smiled not, neither did 
he speak until he had separated the young 
man from his wad. And when he had done 
so, lo, the Recorder waxed wroth and swore 
by the beard of his fathe and by his own 
chin whiskers, and saith unto the young man: 
“Nay, ray, Pauline, thou are not the big 
noise—behold thou art MEAT. Be not thou 
high minded, and above aught else get thou 
not gay,’’ and he sect the young man apart 
with cther meat. 


And when the evening was come, the sons 
of the desert went forth and gathered up 


T.L. WATSON & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1866 


BANKERS 


INTEREST 
ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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the meat and herded them together into an 
upper chamber, ard they brought forth a brand 
and sayeth to him who did proclaim him- 
self a big noise, “Now will we brand thee, 
and tag thee, lest in thy innocerce thou 
sheuldst go astray.” And they branded him, 
and leaded him with divers kinds of loads, 
and they tied him on a goat whose surname 
was “Billie.” And the goat was a gay bird, 
and what he did for the young man was a 
plenty. 

And they gave him the dinky dink, and 
behold they caused him to loop the loop, and 
he did skate on his car, and did all manner 
of strange stunts to the delight of those who 
had gone this way before him. 

And the young man saith in his heart, “Lo! 
J was a BIG NOISE in the morning but in the 
night season am I but a little squeak,” 

‘And when they had caused him to bite off 
his own ear, they did pour kerosene upon him, 
and did shoct at him with Roman candles. 


‘And the young man. sccing the Recorder 
cricth unto him, “Behold now of a truth do 
I krow thou art a prophet, ard verily do 
T know I am ret the BIG NOTSE I thought. 
Release me I pray you from this torment.” 

‘Ard the wild animals tcok pity on him, ard 
aroirted his wounds, ard having no oil did 
peur in wine ard they embraced him ard 
caith unto him, “Truly, row can’st thou sey, 
Jam a BIG NOISE, being row ore of US.” 

‘Ard the meral cf this is that a Candidate 
chould not think himself 17. 


As Seen from the Top 


All Shriners are not homeless, 
but some are homeless than 
others, 

_Let not the faint-hearted be 
discouraged. Life is sweet, and 
only the young die good. 

What did Adam do when he 
wanted sugar? Raised Cane. 

Don’t mind reports about you; 
you will hear something ‘still 
louder. 

The railroad engineer may not 
be a society leader, but wealth 
and fashion frequently follow in 
his train. 

Why is a gun like a jury? Be- 
cause it goes off when it is dis- 
charged. 

The keynote of nobility is that 
we know all about you—and like 

you just the same, 

There are other things in the 
world besides money, but some- 
how it takes money to get them. 
_Wherein does a looking glass 
differ from a talkative girl? One 
reflects without speaking, the 

other speaks without reflecting. 


Henry L. Blackman 


54 Middle St. 


Arcade Hotel 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Telephone and Hot and 
Cold Running Water in 
Every Room - - - - 


BRIDGEPORT, - - CONN. 


Lacey R. Blackman 


Henry L. Blackman & Son 


Real Estate 
Fire Insurance 
Brokers 
Appraisers 
Auctioneers 


Bridgeport, Conn. 


Friendly Counsel Do vou THIN 


Novice, dear Novice, if 

we had wished for you any 
harder we would have 
broken our wish-bone. We 
are interested in you and, 
for fear some of our fun- 
loving Nobles may string 
you with a lot of insinu- 
ations, we want to take 
you into our confidence 
and say that the Shrine 
initiation is a most beauti- 
fully solemn ceremony. 
Founded, as it is, on . 
Oriental traditions, customs and history, it is susceptible of great splen- 
dor. You will be immensely impressed with the signet of the work. 
That you may be fore-warned and not grow nervous, all to the loss of 
the beautiful lessons taught, a sample of the innuendoes and insinuations 
of the Nobles in general, and especially your close friends in particular, is 
given. <A wise child knows his father; a wise Novice knows no one. 


GEO. E. SMITH & CO., Props. Established 1845 


Shore Dinners and a la Carte 


Special Arrangements Made for Parties 
Open Throughout the Season 


BOSTON POST ROAD TELEPHONE 69-6 


Stratford : : : : Connecticut 


Main and State Sts. ee 


Christmas Gifts 


Thermos Bottles 
Gillette Razors 

Gem Safety Razors 
Pipes 

Cigar Cases 

Cigarette Cases 
Tobacco Cases 

Flasks 

Hand Bags 

Pocket Books 

Card Cases 

‘Traveling Cases 
Medicine Cases 
Medicine Glasses 
Poker Sets 

Game Sers 

Bridge Sets 
Whitman’s Chocolates 
Guth’s Fine Confectionery 
Apollo Fancy Baskets 
Imported Cigars 

Key West Cigars 
Domestic Cigars 


JENNIE HAMILTON'S 


Pharmacy 


Bridgeport, Conn. 


THE BRIDGEPORT VEHICLE CO. 


Harry D. Miller, President 


TOPS, WIND SHIELDS, SLIP COVERS, GASOLINE, OIL 
Builders of High Grade Automobile Beadies © 


On the Main Road Between New York and Boston 


Fairfield and Holland Aves. 


Here’s to the Red Fez, and here’s to the 
man 


Who wears it as honest as men can; 
Here’s to the Temple, and here’s to the 
Shrine, 


That mellows its mirth with a spirit be- 
nign ; 

Here’s to the Noble, and here’s to the 
cree 


That makes him a Noble in word and in 
eed. 

Never forget to remember that 
there are some things should be 
forgotten. 

Man is made of dust; along 
comes the Watering Cart of Fate, 
and his name is mud. 

If you give a ball-headed man 
a fair show, he will always be 
found well up in front. 

Life’s pathway is strewn with 
thorns ; some people try to dodge 
them by walking on the grass. 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


Danty Skirts, 
Muddy Streets, 
Pretty Shoes, 
Ankles Neat. 


Little Heel, 
Silken Hose, 
Bannana Peel, 
Oh! Oh! Ohs! 


Shriner man, 

Standing Near, 

Sand in Eye, 

Hear Him Swear—F.L.S. 


The man who swears continually 
loses all value of his profanity. 

The man who eats the most is 
not the fattest, neither is the one 
who talks the most the wisest. 

Life is sweet, and only the good 
die young. 


The Lovell Sash-Operating Device 


bas For controlling long lines of 


bean anya sash, from one station. We 


over the country with this de- 


have equipped large plants all 
vice. 


A detailed description 


will be furnished on request. 
We would be pleased to hear 
from you. 


The Lovell Window 
Operator, 


The “Anti-Pluvius” Puttyless 
SKYLIGHT 


The Best Puttyless Skylight 
Construction on the Market 


Sample Section and Blue Print Sent on Request 


A. Steel Supporting Bar 

B Stirrup 

C Flat tron 

D-D Felt 

E Glass 

F Sheet Metal Cap 

G Coil Steel Spring 

H Brass Stud 

J Bridge (for walking on 
skylight) 


The G. Drouve Company 


40 Tulip Street 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
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The Fopce ress 


PRINTERS 


NO BINDERS 
BRIDGEPORT 


++ CONN. 
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196 FAIRFIELD AVENUE 
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TELEPHONE 2320 
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Drink to this Toast from your heart, my 


friends, 
From a heart to a heart let it run; 
Here’s to good fellows all over the world, 


Their health—and God bless every one. 


Blind Justice 


We meet our philosophical friend 
and observe that he is smiling con- 
tentedly. 

“What has gone wrong, now?” 
we asked. 

“Nothing has gone wrong,” he 
explains. ‘Something went right. 
Smith owed Jones ten thousand 
dollars, and put his property in his 
wife’s name so that Jones couldn’t 
collect.” 

“But that isn’t anything un- 
usual.” 

“And last night Mrs. Smith 
eloped with Jones! 


In Mike Blake’s Court one morn- 
ing a prisoner in the dock charged 
with disorderly conduct said to the 
Judge: 


“Your Honor, I’m not as debased 
as Wilde, as prolific as Byron, as 
dissipated as Poe, or as debauched 
ees 


“That will do,” thundered Mike. 
“Ten days! And, officer, take a 
list of those names and run ’em in. 
They’re as bad a lot as he! 


If some men were half as big as 
they think they are, the world 
would have to be enlarged. 


Aman never wants to be an angel 
as long as he can make a living at 
anything else. 


(Fo en in wee ee 1 rt a nee nee en ee neo 


F. W. BEHRENS, JR. 


Provisions 
Vegetables, etc. 


Telephone 781 


162 Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport 
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Choice Meats : 
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AA GENTLEMAN SAID: 


“Wheale, if you can give 
me something better, some- 
thing different in clothes— 
never mind the price—I 
will trade with you. I 
want more style— some- 
thing not so common— 
something good.” 


I gave it to him, I have 
given it to others, and I 
can give it to you. 


eee i newt — 
| The Old Red Fez i 


foc seme rene cerns cemee cee sees cee saree see see ee 


A Shriner sat in th’ dusk of day, 

In dusk that falls when life is 
spent ; 

The flight of years was touched 
with tears, 

And there he sat and mused away, 

and mused of joys the years had 
sent. 


An old red fez was on his knee, 

The letters wrought were dull and 
green; 

But,-oh! the thought the red fez 
brought ; 

When he was young, and life was 
free, 

And all the hours were shower’d 
with sheen. 


“Old fez,” he said, “we’ve seen a 
lot, 

We've turned the trick, and won, 
and lost; 

We've jollied girls with aubum 
curls, 

And hot-aired many that we've 
forgot, 

And tost for luck the time and 
cost. 
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“We've done some good, and had a 
fling, 

And some that’s bad, the world 
may tell; 

But what is sin, just letting in 

A thing God sent the de’il to bring, 

Oh, h—1! what’s the use? Too 
late! well— 
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The Scvibners’ Co. 


Fire Insurance 
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“Well, old fez, when I see it all, 

There’s not very much I would 
shift; 

For life is live, to take and give 

The best we have of great and 
small, 

And sift the good from out the 
gift. 


“And if I’ve kissed, and she’s kiss- 
ed me, 

Who made the kiss, the sweet de- 
sire? 

Not I, but there, way up, some- 
where, 

Must first have made the fancy 
free, 

Or sire have set my soul on fire. 


“T say, old fez, who made the wine, 

And made the bugs in tassel’d 
grain? 

Not I, but there, way up, some- 
where, 

Designs made all, and all divine, 

The pain, the joy, the sun the rain. 


“T don’t know just how good I’ve 
been, 

I’ve tried to make it pleasant here, 

I’ve done the best with what I’m 
blest, 

And seen the light fall like a sheen 

On tear that hung half-tipped with 
fear. se 

“Good-bye, old fez. I envy you. 

You'll just wear out and fade 
away; 

While I, they tell, must go—ah, 
well— 

An here the Shriner, old and true, 

Got pay for age, and slept, they 
say. 


[ain A lovely girl, 
Si SAIERLIETIUIEGUETIEG ID GTN A crowded car. 
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Y Th H N Company A crowded car, 
MO e ouse 0 N | | A woman plain, 
a o j SHE stands, and there 
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| Was Established in 1852 © | 
Wi Xs | Hygienic Ice 
4 4 Rataral lee ‘Teacher to little boy: “ What 
i 4) | — d nationality is your father?” F 
° We do not offer that fact WJ i French, answered little boy. 
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6) as the chief reason why Wy i “We are all French except the 
ie the KROEGER is the best Na ° aC ae 
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PIANO. The success of NG) “And what is the baby?” ‘ 
yy the KROEGER business My 421 Housatonic Avenue “Don’t know yet; he can’t talk. 
yj is the result of combining No Downtown Office, 154 Fairfield Avenue Don’t Praten the weeds of sor- 
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: p past and the most progres- 4 Nobles Attention! morbid. Don’t be esa ae 

aah —go fo: 
a sive ideas of the present a Phe Arsual Mectins af Porc retract your steps! 
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“Yes, mamma, I did,” replied 
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has not waited too long—for a steady 


position, | Address Box 13. Mary, “but the son-of-a-gun push- 
i ” 

PERSONAL.— Charlie: If you will call ed me. 
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THE KROEGER PIANO CO. 


to-morrow night you will be welcome. Here’s to man; he is likea kero- 
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Bryant Electric 
Company 


